THE PUDDLER HAS A VISION

shed its greatest blessings upon all. The city
they were going to was one they had built
with their own hands. And in that city was
a school where every trade was taught to
fatherless children, as my father taught his
trade to me. And with this trade each child
received the liberal education that the rich
man gives his son but which the poor man
goes without. This was the wildest fancy I
had ever entertained. It was born of my own
need of knowledge. It was a dream I feared
I could not hope to realize.kes and unemployment, and I feared that
